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IT WAS a great
many years beforeI knew anyf.\ thing about crime

/ and the men and/ \ women who make it,
r \ that the City PrisonII vy^n,"' *- J which is known al-

1 most everywhere that
\ / tile English tongue is

sP°^en» as well as in

| many places that it
/'j/ Isn't.that the Tombs

was erected. To be
exact In point of

time, the work on construction was begun
in 1833 and was finished five years later.
It is a fact, and an interesting fact, too,
that the erection of the Tombs made what
was Intended to be a residential district
occupied by a respectable class of people,
tbe heart of the city slums.
Early In the century a committee of publicopinion-forming citizens endea-.^red tt

prevail upon the authorities to lay out a
small public park to snrrouud the old
Collect, or Fresh Water Pond, the basin

Colt's Marriage Just Befor
Of which was where the Tombs new Is. t

Had their plans been carried out there
would not have been the murderous Five
Points of thirty years a^o nor the various
other disreputable sections which for so

many years were contiguous to the great
prison. But perhaps it was proper that
the Jail, which was to hold criminals of all

graces, representing every migratory nation
on the earth, should be located upon the
very spot where the sewage of a great
cxiy was ut'itil in a pou«t iuu aypiuiniatename of whioli was the Collect.
What wonderful stories, what romances,

what comedies, what tragedies, the slime-!
stained walls of this gloinmy pile could tell
were speech vouchsafed them'. If there
were some Pygmalion to carve Galateas
from this o'.U stone what interesting Informationwe would obtain! The Tombs is a

concrete rogues' ganery, more remarkable
than all the pictorial collections of rogues'
physloguouiH hat I have ever seen. Men
of great'mental a' lllty and women of irreclBtll.iO.n! riillmiiii.l
have tml<?d their careers of crime there.
Births a-, d deaths, marriages and funerals
have i. k Celebrated there, and while confinementwithin its walls has so terrorized
the wr >: yd -r that many a career of crime
has been nii>pt (1 in the bnd, it is undeniably
true that the Iontj delays which frequently
occur between the date of arrest and the
time of trial have perniixt* <1 hardened criminalsto plot schemes In their idle hours
which were put into successful execution
when their period of liberty arrived. '

But there :s otto briirht snot in the his-
tory of tie site of the Tomb. Jnst one

hundred years ago tie first steamboat? over

seen on ibis continent worked its way
ttiuun-i in i)i'i jnnill. »t a yawiuuiii
fitted up with crude machinery, and it was
open to;! by its Inyentcr and builder, John
Fitch, Robert Fulton took a trip in the
croft, arid his inventive brain quickly saw

Opportunities for Improvements.

Within less than a year from the time
the Tombs received its first inmate the
ork of the hangman fiegan there. That
vas on the morning of .January lit, 1S210,
vhen a negro wa:n« d Kdvinrd ( olpnian was

isycBded from the rib bet for the murder

)Id history of the Tombs.
of his wife, a handsome mulatto, who had
been known as Spanish Ann. Hangman's
day was at that time a sort of a holiday, as

much as it is now in rural communities,
and the crowds which gathered about the
place of execution were many times larger
than- those which hovered about the Tombs
fifty years later on hanging days. Probably
LUC- uuai itrLueiiiudtru ui mt* ix»u.uj otruotttionaltragedies in this globmy old jail is
that of John C. Colt. He was a brother of
the Colt who invented the revolver bearing
that name, and he was a man of considerableability. The granite building which
now stands at the northwest corner of
Broadway and Chambers street was standingthere in exactly the same condition.
Colt, who was a teacher of bookkeeping

as well as an expert accountant, had an
office in this l^uilding, which was in part
occupied as a hotel, known as the Irving
House. A pamphlet on the science of bookkeeping,which he had written, was in the
hands of a printer named Samuel Adams
for publication. Like many other men of
genius, Colt was poor. He was In arrears
to Adams, and the latter was Importunate

e He Was to be Hanged.
for a cash settlement. About the middle
of September, 1841, Adams called upon Colt
at his apartment to demand payment for
the amount due, and he never went out of
the room alive. A week later his
ir'Uihlte.lbailv was_L>unfT In the hold of a

packet vessel bound for New Orleans.
Forty-eight hours later Colt was arrested
and locked up, charged witrf. the murder.

Ilis relatives were possessed of large
financial resources, and lii3 social and businessconnections were of the best. Althoughhe admitted the murder, he claimed
that it was committed In order to protect
the sanctity of his own person. He was
convicted of murder in the first degree and
sentenced to death. Every expedient that
Ingenuity could suggest and abundant
wealth put into practice was resorted to,
but finally the date of his execution was

t for November IS, 1S42, a little more
than a year from the date that he committedthat most awful of crimes, murder.
Colt had been In love' with a woman

named Caroline Honshaw, and he wanted
to make her his wife. Iiy the courtesy of
the Sheriff it was arranged that the marriageceremony should occur at 210011 la the
condemned cell, and that the execution
staoifld follow four hours later. John
Howard Payne, the author of "Home,
Sweet Home," was an escort of the bride
and one of the witnesses of this rather
grewsome wedding ceremony.
An hour after the ceremony wjs com"-

pleted the wire said rarewtsl to her husband,und Colt was left alone. When the
Sheriff went to bid Colt to prepare for the
march to the gallows he was Interrupted
by the cry that, the prison was on lire.
It Was found that the cupola over the
centre of the prison was In flames. Almost
a panic ensued, but when the (lames were

Xtinguished and order rc-storel within the
prison walls the Sheriff again went to
Colt's coll to notify him that the hangman
was waiting. Instead of the living Colt he
found a corpse.
A body was stretched upon the bed coid

in death, and protruding from the flesh
over the heart was the handle of a long
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and keen-edged knife. The hands of the
dead man was folded upon his breast, and
that fact, added to the mysterious fire In
the cupola, led many persons to believe
that Colt had escaped to life and freedom,
and that the body of some unfortunate had
been smuggled Into the prison cell during
the confusion to establish the theory of
suicide. Whether Colt went to his death
that day or whether he Is llvlpg In (his is
a question upon which there Is no positiveinformation.

We hear a great deal nowadays nbout
sensationalism and about catering to the
vitiated tastes of the masses. Let me tell
you something that occurred In connection
with the Dr. Kurdell murder case In 1857.
Mrs. Cunningham, who was tried for the
murder of the doctor, whom the jury
pronounced not guilty, put forth a well
grounded claim to the title and position
of widow of the murdered man. One of the
exhibits offered by her In evidence was a

girl baby. Oakey Hall, then the DistrictAttorneyfor this county, subsequently
Mayor of the city, and now a practising
lawyer In the local courts, produced proof
positive that the baby was a bogus one,
nnrl wns tho philrl nf a fomlltr nomorl

Anderson. The original and only P. T.
Barnum was then running a moral museum
at Broadway and Ann street, and he Immediatelysecured the Infant and Its real
mother and placed them on exhibition,
charging an admission fee of a quarter of
a dollar! Could the dime museum managersof to-day or the barkers of Coney
Island's Bowery do anything more sensationallyaudacious than that In this year
of happiness?
Illcks the Pirate was a prisoner In the

Tombs from the time of his arrest until
the morning of his execution. Then he
was taken to Bedloe's Island, where the
Statue of Liberty now stands, and on Friday,July 13, 18G0, he was put to death in
the presence of upward of ten thousands of
persons. That ocean Leviathan, the Great
Eastern, was then lying In the North River,
and she was an object of much curiosity.
Hicks made known his desire to see this
mammoth steamship, and United States
Marshal Itynders, who had charge of the
execution party, gave orders for the steam-
boat which they had boarded at the foot of
Canal street to go up the river and to
make a circuit of the big English vessel
before proceeding to the execution ground,
Some officials were very accommodating

in those days.
Emotional insanity is something that you

don't hear much about nowadays. It
reached the climax of Its successful usage
in the trial of Daniel McEnrland for the
murder of Albert D. Richardson in the
Tribune building on the 25th day of No-
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vember, I860. McFarland had fought his
way upward from n poor orphan through
the grades of mechanic, laborer, harness
maker and Jack-of-all-trades, stimulated by
a desire for knowledge, until he was ad-
mltted to the Bar in Massachusetts. Forty
five years ago he met Abby Sage, who was

a factory gir) wearing short skirts in a

New Hampshire mill town. He married
her when he was twenty years of age, itnd
they lived happily until he became dissi-
tinted and neglectful of her.
Mrs. McFarland met Iticbardson at a time

when she was without money or friends,
and almost without a home. He became
interested in iter, and did much to give iter
a new start in life. She left her husband
and applied for a divorce front hint. The
afternoon in which the murder was committedwas advancing into twilight when
McFarlaiid came into the business office of
the Tribune, then, as now. at the corner
of Spruce and Nassau* streets. He waited
the coming of -It it*hardson, who was then
on the staff of the Tribune, and as the
latter entered the office McFnrland advancedtoward him and shot him in a vital

t
Five clays after the shooting Mrs. Mcfrar- i

land, who had secured a divorce from Mc- I
Farland, was married to Richardson as he 1
lay on his deathbed In the Astor House, t
Henry Ward Beecher performed the innr- 1
rlage ceremony, and that event marked the c

beginning of his troubles. 2
It was asserted that Richardson had pro- t

fessed belief in the theories of the "Free >

Lovers," and because of that it was argued '

that a clergyman of the prominence of s
Mr. Beecher should not have performed t
the marriage ceremony. Two days after t
the wedding Richardson died, and a few t

months later the trial of McFarland be- I
gan. Elbridge T. Gerry was one of his
lawyers, and he was set free by the .jury, t
after which he sunk.into obscurity. Under c
the name of Abby Sage Richardson his one- a
time wife has become well known as a £
lecturer and as a writer of plays. u

Beyond question, tile most sensational,
as well as the most skilfully planned es-

1

cape from a penal Institution In modern
times was that which William J. Sharkey j
effected from the Tombs about the noon u
hour of November 19. 1873: Sharkey's parentswere reputable, well-known and rea-
sonably well-off residents of the Ninth ,
Ward, that West Side section of old New s
York. His first success was as a political ^
leader, and he received a nomination for a ],
minor office, to which he would have un- (donbtedlybeen elected but for the s
treachery of some of his supporters. This p
failure changed the course of his efforts,
and he became a thief and a gambler. a
One of his confreres was Robert S. Dunn, t

ofttlmos known as Bob Isaacs, a gambler :

and all-round sport. From being friends
they became enemies through Sharkey ad- <
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arming Dunn $600 with which to run a

[ambling house In liutTaio. After the fun'ralof a fellow member of a political orjaniazflon,which occurred on the first
Sunday in September. 1ST2, Sharkey and
Minn met In a Hudson street saloon bv ac-

ident. In response to a demand for the
uoney due. Dunn said that ho did hot have
t, and Sharkey pulled a hair-triggered
dstol, which he instantly discharged at his
lelinnuent debtor. He escaped, but was
oon captured and was sentenced to death.
In those days prisoners under sentence of

lentil' were treated with a great deal of
eniency. Sharkey had a sweetheart, by
iame Maggie Jourdan, who was the daugherof reputable people residing near to
Sharkey's former home. Each was very
linch in love with the other, and Maggie
ame to the Tombs every day that she was
>ermittod to see Sharkey and remained
ram the first minute of the visiting hour
mlil the last.

TtTi.ron.l Wnt./tt 1/t., i,* M.lo

nan Idealized her* lifo. She came to the
>rison early on the morning of November
10. 1ST:?, and went immediately to Shartey'scell, which was on the second tier.
I'wo hours later the wife of "Wess" Allen,
me of the notorious Allen brothers, applied
or permission to visit a prisoner friend of
ters, which was granted. Visitors were
tlveu tickets as soon as they were adnlttedpast the entrance gate, and they
vere required to surrender them on leaving
irisou. To the surprise of the keepers,
daggle Jourdan passed out to the prison
rates a full hour before the time allowed
o visitors had been reached.
Miiwi lij ann utu Ut*jjil r LUItf, ilUUUL JLliCI*

in hour, a rather odd looking female sur-
endered a visitor's ticket and walked
hrougli the outer door to the street, reach- i
ng which she ran to an upbound car passugalong Centre street and jumped upon
t while it was in active motion, much to
he surprise of a policeman who was
>atrolling his post nearby. When the time
aine to clear the prison of all visitors
drs. "Wess" Allen tried to martli out In
lie crowd, but was stopped by ii keeper,
vho demanded her ticket. This she was
mable to produce, and, as she had been
seen in front of Sharkey's cell talking
vlth the prisoner and with Maggie JourIan,she was detained until the cells were
icnrched.
Word was quickly brought that Sharkey's

:*ell was empty. Examination showed
hat Sharkey had divested himself of much
if his ordinary clothing and had put on
voiuan is garments. which had been smugtiedinto liis cell. His luxuriant and jet
ilnck mustache was found wet with lather
11 his apartment, and evidences of rapid
(reparation and hurried departure were

luitnyous. Maggie Jourdan was arrested,
ind when apprised of Sharkey's escape
he vented her joy in hysterical weeping
,nd avowals of happiness. Sharkey osrapedto Europe, and Maggie Jourdan folowedhim. To reach him she sailed alnostaround the worid In the belief that
lie would thus throw the authorities off
!harkey's track, and often since that
prgth.v Journey of love she has said that
ach night when she laid down to sleep
he felt that Sharkey's arms encircled her
eck.
In Cuba Sharkey became a hanger-011
nd a spy for the officials. His gratitude
o the Woman who saved his miserable
leek from the gallows was evidenced by
numerous beatings, the brutality of which
compelled the interference of some decent
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men, who prevailed upon Maggie t-o return
to New York. Sharkey was forced to
leave Cuba and lie went to Spain, where
lie joined tire army and sunk out of sight, j
Maggie Jonrdan Is now living in New
York, a devoted wife now to poor Billy
Reunion, respected by lier associates and
by these who know the frightful romance
of her early life.

Men who make their mark on the shifting ^
sands of fame are quickly forgotten in
these modern days of rapidity. Maifsii Id
Tracy Walworth was one of the most admiredWriters of light romantic novels a

decade and a half ago. Now he seems to
be completely forgotten, anfl if he is rememberedat all by the general public it
is more because of his sensational taking
off than of anything he did. lie was a son
of tb.e great Chancellor Walworth, and was
a literary lion with the belles and beaux
during the Saratoga seasons. His marital
life was unhappy, and some Of the letters
which he wrote to his wife revealed a depth
of miserliness which was remarkable in a

writer of romances. The wife left himl
to avoid his brutality, and to her nineteenyenr-oid son Frank she told lier tale of
misery.
Young Wahvortli came down from Saratogaand went to the Sturtevant House ou

ait afternoon early in June, 187.'?. Then he
h ft a card at the home of ids father askingthat the latter call at the hotel in order
that some family differences should be adjusted.Early on the following morning the
father went to the hotel apartment occupiedby the eon, and in less than live
minutes after reaching there the sound of
pistol shots was heard, followed by cries
of "Murder!" "My son!"
The Walworth boy walked down stairs

r°"'a "

Murderer Sharkey's E;
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to the hotel office as calm niul collected as
though nothing out of the ordinary had oe-
curred and asked that the police be called,
saying: "I have shot my father."
Then he sent a telegram to his mother's

brother, in Chicago, apprising him of what
he had done. In the resulting trial of this
mad boy, Charles O'Conor, who had retired
from the practice of criminal law upward

1 of twenty years before that, volunteered to
appear In defence of the prisoner beeau- e
of the friendship which had existed betwe* 11
the, aged jurist and the former Chancellor.
The boy was convicted of murder In the
second degree, and the appearance of Mr.
O'Conor in his defence was believed to have
had much to do with saving him from the
gallows.

i or rue most uorriuie nmraers Known
to the police of tills city was that of Mrs.
Jane Lie Forest Hull, lu Iior bedroom, at No.
110 West Forty-second street. Her husbandwas a doctor, well along in years, who
was very well known because lie had been
engaged by Jarrett & Palmer, then the
lessees and managers of Niblo's Garden, to
attend nightly at the theatre upon the
ballet girls engaged in the performance of
some big spectacle which they had put on
there In the series which they had begun
a dozen years before with "The P.lnek,
Crook."
Mrs. Hull was found dead at breakfast

time on June n. on- arms ana nor
feet were tied with strips of sheeting in the
manner which medical men nse in wrapping
bandages about it wounded part, and this
led many persons to believe that her husbandbad committed tbe crime.

It was known that Mrs. Hull bad a con-

s'deruble private fortune and that she was
a frequent speculator in Wall Street. In
fact, the last person who was known to
have seen her alive was a stock broker who
looked after ber speculative interests. The
room had been stripped of its portable valuables.and jewelry valued at about one thousanddollars had been stolen. There were

lots of clews, but all of them proved value-

less upon investigation. Twelve days after
the murder Chastine Cox. a negro, was ar'
rested in Boston and some of the missing
lewelry was found In Ills possession. WilliamIt. Balch, a reporter on a Boston newspaper,met Cox on Sliawmut avenue, in
Boston.
The nervousness of the negro attracted

his attention, and lie became convinced
hat lie was the servant in the Hull family
.vaose uisappearance on rne any or tne murlerhad caused suspicion to be directed
rgainst him. Balcli followed the negro untilhe entered a church, and then sought
the aid of the police. The wretched fellow
broke down as soon as he reached the stationhouse and confessed that he was the
murderer.

It seems that he had been employed by
Mrs. IIull in such a way that he knew all
about her valuables, and in the belief that
she had a large amount of cash in a trunk
placed under her bed he determined to rob
her. Had she slept soundly h'er life would
have been saved, but when she awakened
and recognized him. he determined to kill
ner, and smothered her to death. From the
time of his arrest until the moment of his
execution he was constantly singing hymns
and praying, and did not sow any evidenceof fear until he began his walk to
the gallows.
Michael McGloin and Danny Driscoli were

i.tu Ui Un: TOwn I. mil ufllfU yOUUg CrllllUiaiS
who wore put to death In the Tombs. McGloindeliberately shot an old Frenchman
earned Ilanau, who kept a wine store in
West Twenty-fifth street. Hanau was a
domesticated man of peaceful disposition,
but when one night he was alarmed by the
cries of his family that thieves were In the
wine shop, he left his living apartments

i

scape in the Guise of a
J!oman.
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over the store to drive them out. He was
dead a few minutes afterward. To catch
the murderer was one of the most Interestingas well as one of the most dilficult
tasks which I ever undertook. There was
absolutely no clew, but I kept at the case
and was satisfied that McGloin was the
ifiurderer long before I could get evidence
enough 011 which to arrest him. He was

brought to my office, and I had him sit at
a window overlooking the inner courtyard
A-hile I sat at my desk, ignoring him completely.Looking out of the window, he
saw pass and repass across the courtyard
some of the members of his gang who knew
iu.il lie iiuu muruereu iue uhi i venonman.
Ills guljt.v conscience broke clown bis determinationand he confessed.
In the arrest and punishment by hanging

of Danny DrisColl, the "Whyo" gang of
young ruffians which had infested the lower
end of the Ilowery and the streets contiguousto it to the danger of life and propertyfor several years, was effectually
broken up. Drlscoll killed his sweetheart,
"Beeey" Garrlty. She was a product of
the slums, and her great desire was to be
considered "tough." It was told of her by
her companions that she would step up to
different of the young ruffians of her acquaintanceand, clasping her hands behind
her back, woniu wg r.nem ana cuauenge
them to' punch her fare with all their force,
at the same time sneering at their Inability
ttt strike her sufficiently hard to provoke
an expression of pain.
The last execution that took place In the

Tombs occurred In the middle of December,
1880. There will be no more.

Very probably the new prison, which
is to take the place of the Torubs,
will be known simply as the City Prison.
The picturesque architecture as well as the
briefness of the name, made the Tombs a

known name like Newgate. The New York
City Prison will seldom If ever be heard
of. and beinar heard of. will be Quickly for-

gotten. THOMAS BYRNES,
Former Superintendent of Police.


